102            FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED            ACT I

Lois: Hurry up and finish your beer and well give them

their revenge. It'll be getting dark soon.
GWEN: Oh, are you going to play again, Wilfred?  Don't

you think it's time we went home?
WILFRED: What's the hurry?  You take the car.  Ill have

another set and I'll walk back.
GWEN: Oh, if you're not coming, I'll wait.
WILFRED: [Trying to hide his irritation behind his joviality.]

Oh, come on, you can trust me out of your sight just

this once. I promise to be a good boy.

[A little look passes between them. She stifles a sigh and
smiles brightly.                                                         ^

GWEN: Oh, all right. A brisk walk won't do your figure any

harm.

[She turns towards MRS. ARDSLEY to say good-bye.
MRS. ARDSLEY: I'll come as far as the door with you.

[The two of them go out.
SYDNEY: Where's my stick, Evie? [She gives it to him and he

gets up.] I think 111 totter down to the court and see

how you all play.

ETHEL: I'll come with you, shall I?
EVA: I think I'd better get some fresh tea for father.
Lois: Hurry up, then, ot the light'll be going.
EVA: I shan't be a minute.

[She goes into the house,

Lois: What should we do in this house without Evie?
SYDNEY: What would Evie do without us?   You can't

sacrifice yourself unless there's someone about whom

you can sacrifice yourself for.
WILFRED: You're a cynical bloke.
Lois: [With a smile.} And ungrateful.
SYDNEY: Not at all. It's jam for Evie to have an invalid to

look after. If she could make me see by saying a magic